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Summary: Back story for an original character. The story of a 
spartan-III who struggles with active duty in the UNSC. Horrors of 
her childhood shape her into the soldier they need her to 
be . 


1 . Museum of Horror 

**_"We all have a story, somewhere we come from._** 

**_ Something that has happened to us. Sometimes it seems like the 
end of the world. _** 

**_ Then you wake up and as you look around you have no idea where 
you are._** 

**_ Not remembering what happened to you is almost as scary as faci 
down an entire covenant battalion ._* * 

**_ My name is Hawkeye B-137 and this is my story. "_** 

~k ~k ~k 

><p><strong>SPARTAN III Program, Beta Company<strong> 

* *NAME : Hawkeye B-137** 

* *AGE : 20** 

* *GENDER : Female** 

**MOTHER: Adelane Kingsdale _ (Deceased) _* * 

Damion Kingsdale _ (Deceased) _* * 


* *FATHER 



><p><strong><span>Chapter One - Museum of Horror<br>** 

Hawk had originally been born with the name 'Sofia Kingsdale ' on the 
planet 'Coral'. She wasn't on the planet for a full year before her 
parents began traveling 

>again. They raised her 'On the road' in a sense, they took her with 
them to different planets where they helped those who were stuck in 
refugee camps with nothing. <p> 

A woman in her late 20s stood at a Security checkpoint waiting for 
clearance to go through. A UNSC Marine stood in front of her 
examining the paperwork she had provided. He looked over the 
identification a few moments before looking at the vehicle, in which 
sat a male driver. Turning his attention back to the woman he did a 
double check over the ID. 

"Can I ask what business you have here in Newfort?" "Humanitarian 
aide for the refugee camp" "I'm sorry Ma'am, but unless you are on 
official business I can't let you into the city." "Humanitarian aide 
is official business" "Not anymore. It was deemed unnecessary for 
smaller Refugee camps." The woman scowled a moment before turning to 
the car in a signal to the man. 

Getting out of the jeep the man in the black jacket and black pants 
walked to the marine. He flipped open his badge holder to show the 
man his ONI credentials. "I have somewhere to be. Corporal. Unless 
you want to explain why I missed my meeting." 

The Corporal stared a moment before handing back the woman's ID, "I 
apologize, sir. I didn't mean to hold you up." 

Getting back into the jeep they began driving down the road into the 
city. Adelane let out a sigh as she looked at her husband "You can't 
just go flashing a high level security clearance badge around, 

Damion. People will start asking questions." 

He let out a sigh as he watched the road "I don't have time for all 
of these security checkpoints." He grumbled as he pulled the jeep 
into a parking garage. Once in a parking spot he turned the jeep off 
and looked into the backseat. A young girl with soft auburn hair sat 
fast asleep with a fabric bag clutched in her arms. 

Adelane looked at her husband a moment before getting out and opening 
the back door. Gently undoing the child's buckle she picked her up 
out the seat, "I'll be back." 

a man in a suit watched as adelane laid the child on a sleeping bag 
he had set out in his office. "How long do I get to hang with Sofia 
this time?" 

"Three days max" She said as she brushed hair out of Sofia's face 
"Info suggests high levels of activity in the Byuum 
tunnels . " 

"Careful, scientists have been disappearing from there. No 
trace . " 

"Tony, don't even start with that horror movie nonsense of yours." 

She looked at her watch breifly before standing up "Damion is waiting 
in the jeep, I gotta go." She began towards the door and just about 



closed it then turned to Tony "No sugar!" 


He nodded softly "no sugar, got it." With the girl's mother gone he 
sat down at his desk to finish his paperwork. 

The Kingsdales seemed to live a life of humanitarian aid, helping in 
places of need, a few months after turning 5 the family was in the 
city of Newdale on the planet 'Meridian' when the covenant began 
attacking the city. They invaded the city with masses to exterminate 
the people and then search for forerunner tech. 

Looking for a way to get his family off the streets Damion went 
towards a nearby museum. What he didn't know is that he would be 
placing his family in even more danger. His choice for a hiding place 
put the them in the direct path of the covenant invasion force. Upon 
entering the building they went down into the 3rd basement level with 
the early Dinosaur exhibits. 

The young father led Sofia into a room and knelt down to her level 
while holding her by the shoulders, "Sofia my darling. Daddy has to 
go make sure that the aliens don't come down here. I need you to stay 
with your mother, okay?" Her father gave her a soft smile before 
giving a kiss to her forehead 

"I'll be back soon, I love you." He stood and gave his wife a short 
kiss before running back the way they came. Half an hour went by 
before they heard anything at all. Unfortunately it was the sounds of 
the covenant that came echoing through the hallways. 

Adelane grabbed the young child and shoved her into the tall grass of 
an exhibit. She glanced at the doorway before placing her finger on 
her lips in a ' Shhh ' motion. Her mother put a hand on the girl's 
cheek in a loving manner just as something yanked her away from the 
child . 

The sudden motion made Sofia Jump in surprise before she scooted back 
farther in the exhibit. She peered out at her mother as this giant 
creature held her up in front of it. Strange noises came from the 
creature's mouth, as if it was talking to her. It was one of those 
strange creatures that her parents referred to as covenant. The 
creature activated a blue glowing sword and stabbed it into the 
woman. Agony and pain crossed over her face as the blade seared into 
her chest cavity. 

Sofia tried her best to stay quiet as she was instructed only for a 
whimper to escape from her throat. The creature looked over towards 
the exhibit looking for the source of the noise. With one swift flick 
of the blade the woman's body was flung to the ground with a 
sickening crack on the hard concrete floor. The young girl's lip 
quivered as she looked out at her mother's body. As the giant alien 
walked closer it drug the energy sword on the ground slowly behind 
it. It raised the glowing sword about to strike her down when loud 
gunshots cracked through the air. 

She closed her eyes and covered her ears in the fear that it was all 
over. A few moments later she opened her eyes slowly to see the 
elite's body leaning over the edge of the exhibit. 

An armored soldier with a gun was checking the rest of the room 
before he headed towards the grass of the exhibit "Hey little one. 



you okay?" 


The Terrified child nodded softly in response and was about to crawl 
out when she heard gunshots out in the hallway. Another ODST entered 
the room with a man before taking cover behind the doorway. He pulled 
a black box from his pouch and flipped the switch with a quick shout 
"Fire in the hole!" 

The building rumbled from an explosion and a dust cloud went down the 
hallway. The ODST waited a moment before looking back into the hall. 
He was gone only a moment before returning to the room "We just lost 
our escape route but that should buy us a little time." 

The 1st ODST set down his rifle and pulled off his helmet as he 
turned his attention to the child, shoved the elite's lifeless body 
out of the way before reaching out to Sofia "Come on, let's get you 
out of here." 

She looked at him a moment then turned her attention to her mother's 
body. The trooper followed her eye line and saw exactly what she was 
looking at. "She's in a better place" "Really?" "Yeah" He held his 
arms out to her and she slowly walked toward him. He embraced her in 
a hug before brushing the hair out of her eyes "We won't let those 
ugly elites hurt you." He picked her up and brought her out of the 
exhibit . 

The second ODST seemed to be arguing with the man he brought into the 
room. Discussing options and how something was top secret. Just then 
the building shook with an explosion. The man grabbed his keys 
"Follow me ! " 

Aker, the 2nd ODST took point as the man guided them through the 
halls to what looked like a utility closet. He tapped the wall three 
times and a rectangular piece of wall rotated until there was a 
keypad in it's place. Aker stepped closer seeing a small ONI symbol 
on the keypad "Is this...?" "Classified" The man said cutting him off 
"Speak of anything you see down here and you will be tried for 
treason . " 

O'Brian held the child in his arms tightly as a slight tremor shook 
the building "Could we please just get down into the tunnels?" He 
didn't like being up here very much while the covenant was trying to 
break into the building. The ONI man glanced at them before punching 
a long key code into the pad. The door opened with a hiss revealing 
an elevator that most likely went deep down into the 'Tunnels' that 
they spoke of. 

Everyone stepped on board and the doors closed them in. Setting Sofia 
down he took his helmet off once more and crouched down in front of 
her "You are one brave little girl" He said trying to cheer her 
up . 

"No... I'm not brave..." Her lip quivered as she tried to hold back 
her pain. 

O' Brian put his hand on her shoulder to comfort her "You know. You 
remind me of my little girl." Sofia blinked at this new information 
which seemed completely off topic to her, "really?" The ODST nodded 
with a soft sad smile "Yeah, about your age." 



"whats her name?" This was starting to take her mind off of the 
current situation. 


"Elizabeth. Everyone called her Lizzy though." He paused having 
blocked so much of this information in the past. "She's up with her 
mommy in the place where your mommy and daddy are." 

"What happened?" 

"I was training on Reach when my home planet was attacked by the 
Covenant. The planets surface was melted to glass and I couldn't save 
them." He brushed the bangs out of Sofia's eyes "I wasn't able to 
protect my family. That said I will do my best to Protect you." 

A soft smile came onto her face as he pulled her into a hug. The ONI 
man cleared his throat "I'm sorry to break up this touching moment 
but we are almost to the tunnels. You might want to be ready." 

O' Brian gave her a quick smile before standing and putting his helmet 
back on. The doors opened revealing a dark room with a few doors. The 
ODSTs exited the elevator with guns at the ready and as soon as they 
did the lights came on. 

Aker looked back at the ONI man "alright, where do we go?" "take the 
second door" they did as the man said and opened the door. After 
checking if the coast was clear they motioned for both Sofia and the 
man to follow. Heading down a short hall they came to another door on 
which had a keypad. Once more the ONI man stepped forward and opened 
the door. 

After what seemed like an hour of walking they came across an office 
like area that had multiple office rooms. They crossed into the 
center on the room when plasma bolts shot at them from the opposite 
side. The ONI man went down immediately with a wash of green plasma 
to the face. 

"Cover me!" O' Brian yelled as he scooped Sofia up into his arms and 
made for one of the offices. Aker fired at the small group of 
covenant as he backed up towards the room that his partner went 
to . 

O' Brian set Sofia down next to the desk as Aker got into the room and 
hid on the side of the doorway. 

Sofia took cover behind a desk as both the ODSTs aimed their guns at 
the door. As soon as the door flew open they began firing on the 
creatures that tried to enter. A ball of glowing blue light was flung 
through the doorway and landed near Aker. The ODST quickly dove out 
of the way only to get caught by a Plasma bolt to the chest. 

He laid on his side clutching his chest in pain. O'Brian took only a 
brief glance over at his fallen comrade as he continued to shoot the 
Covenant in the doorway, "Aker! Don't die on me!" All he got in 
response was a groan of pain from Aker. 

Hearing how close the fallen ODST was to the desk, the child peeked 
out at him. His pistol had fallen from it's holster when he dodged 
the grenade. The weapon a few feet away from him. O' Brian shot the 
final creature in the doorway and waited with his gun trained. Bodies 
of Grunts, Jackals and a few elites littered the doorway. The ODST 
kept his sights on the door as he slowly walked over and checked on 



Aker . 


The ODST stared down at his comrade for a moment before looking to 
the child under the desk. He was about to head over towards her when 
Pink crystals shot through the air and hit him in the chest. After 5 
impacted his chest they shattered very explosively. He was thrown 
against the wall right behind him and slid down into a slumped 
position. Sofia scooted closer to the desk as she heard the jackal 
creeping into the room. 

It crept closer to the two ODSTs on the floor before looking around 
From what she could tell it didn't know she was there. A tickle in 
her nose made her cringe as she tried to ignore it, until the sneeze 
just came out. 

The jackal raised its needier at the desk looking for the source of 
the noise. Just then O'Brian who had a little life left in him weakly 
grabbed his pistol and fired a shot to get the alien's attention. 
Using the distraction she crept around the desk and ran for the door. 
The jackal turned it's attention back to the child as she was a more 
interesting target. She looked back at it and suddenly slammed into 
cold metal where the doorway should have been. She almost fell back 
from the impact when something grabbed her. 

Armored hands grabbed her by the shoulders as an alien looking robot 
crouched in front of her. It was using itself as a shield. Protecting 
her from the creature in the room. A few gunshots and heavy footsteps 
could be heard before her protector stood up. The visor was mirrored 
making it so she couldn't see the face of the one with the green 
robot armor, which seemed unique in their color and design. Looking 
over she saw that there were two others that looked the same that 
were checking on the fallen ODSTs. 

She felt terrified but at the same time she thought they were the 
coolest things ever. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><em><span><strong>Next time on 'Unfit for 
Duty' :<strong>__ 

**"What's your name?" "I'm Hawkeye"** 

_**"I wanna be like them one day. I'm gonna stop them from killing 
people." "That's good to hear, because they are recruiting. You're a 
perfect match." 

>"count me in."<br>**_ 

~k ~k ~k 


><pXstrongXem><span>Author ' s<span>_ _notes:_ To the Editor who is 

deathly afraid of large bugs :D 

><strong> 

Kyle Walked into the office and slung his jacket over the back of the 
chair "Sorry I'm late sir, I got cornered by a giant bug. This thing 
was gnarly ! " 

"How'd you kill it?" "An ODST flushed it down the toilet." "You're 
quite a spartan..." 



2 . Dark Places 


**"How does a person cope with losing everything? A life stolen, a 
home destroyed, horrors no one likes to think about. ** 

**They struggle but that is what makes them stronger as they learn to 
adapt and survive in the best way they can. ** 

**This war has seen much bloodshed, hurt a lot of people and 
shattered families. ** 

**One can only hope for its end to come soon." ** 

- _Dr. Christopher Gold, O.N.I. Psychologist_ 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong><span>Chapter 2 - Dark Places<span>** 

~k ~k ~k 


xp>The armored soldier that protected her moved to the door and kept 
watch. Sofia looked at the other two and saw one of the ODSTs moving 

a little . <br>Without a word she made her way to the man sitting 

against the wall. One of the soldiers helped take off his helmet as 
the other stood and walked past sofia to the door. 

Getting closer she saw blood running from O'Brian's nose and a decent 
trickle coming from his mouth. 

>She then looked down noticing the blood that was on his armor and 
the jagged holes where the blood was coming from. The robot man was 

using some sort of can to inject a foam like substance in the 

holes . <p> 

The wounded ODST saw the child as he looked up. A soft, pain filled 
smile graced his lips as he reached a hand out to her. She took a few 
steps closer to him cautiously while glancing at what the Soldier was 
doing. O'Brian put a bloody hand on the soldier's armor and shook his 
head. Understanding what he meant by the gesture, the robot stood and 
gave the two some room to talk. 

As Sofia was close enough to him. He reached his hand and gently put 
his hand on her shoulder. 

>"Hey, kiddo... Go with the Spartans..." He managed to say in a quiet 
voice. It was clear what was happening but she didn't want to accept 
it. "Wha.. What about you?"<p> 

He clenched his jaw for a moment before he could respond, "Sweety... 
I'm not coming..." 

>"Why?" "I..." He searched for the words to say "I'm going to see... 
My little girl..."<p> 

The confusion vanished as everything clicked, causing tears to well 
up in her eyes . 

>"No... You can't... You... You..." Her lip quivered as she was about 
to lose yet another person in her life.<p> 

He brushed her hair out of her face weakly before she grabbed and 



held his hand tightly. 


"Please... Don't leave me..." Even though she hadn't known him for 
very long he was all she had. He protected her from the covenant 
while trying to keep her calm. 

Armored hands suddenly wrapped around her waist and gently pulled her 
away from the ODST. 

>"No... Don't..." Words were suddenly harder to try to form as her 
mind raced. <p> 

The Spartan set her down on the table and looked her in the eyes, or 
so she thought, "We have to go. There's nothing more that we can do 
for him . " 

>The voice seemed so human coming from the Robot like 
Soldier . <p> 

Biting her quivering lip softly she gave a solemn nod. The Spartan 
picked her up once more and once she was securely in his arms he drew 
his magnum. As he carried her towards the door she peered over the 
shoulder at O'brian until they rounded the corner. 

One Spartan led while the other brought up the rear. They moved from 
room to room clearing before they moved on. Things had become deathly 
quiet as they entered a larger room with display cases of strange 
items. All she could hear was the soft noises that came off the 
soldier's armor. 

Sofia glanced around when something strange caught her eye. The air 
seemed to glimmer and move in a distinct shape. 

>Frowning a moment she pointed it out, "What's that?"<p> 

Upon turning to where Sofia pointed the Spartan saw the glimmer and 
opened fire. An Elite became visible, dropping to the ground as its 
camo and shields failed it. The spartan looked around briefly with 
the rifle to check for anything else moving. 

"I think I'll have to call you Hawkeye from now on." The slightly 
taller one commented before they continued on. It took a decent 
amount of time until they finally made it back up to the surface 
where a pelican waited for them. Upon climbing aboard they all took 
seats before signaling to the pilot that they were on board. 

The pelican flew away from the planet quickly as they headed toward 
the ship that was waiting to pick them up. 

>They began slowing down as they entered the docking bay of a ship 
and set down gently. The Spartans remained quiet as the shorter one 
unbuckled the safety harness from Sofia. <p> 

Slowly sliding out of the seat she looked towards the Spartans then 
to the hatch as it began opening. Grabbing their gear the Spartans 
began to exit the days events were catching up with the child as she 
realized they weren't going to stay with her. 

Sofia ran after and grabbed hold of the hand of the Spartan that 
unbuckled her. Pausing a moment the Spartan looked down at the child 
as a man took hold of her shoulders. Gently pulling his hand away the 
spartan continued walking. 

When the Spartan began walking away again Sofia started to panic. It 



was much like a child being left by her mother at the daycare, "No! 
Don't go!" She cried as she tried to reach out for the soldier. The 
crew member that had grabbed her shoulders picked her up in his 
arms . 

"Ssshhhh. Everything's okay." He said trying to calm her down "I just 
need to take you to the med bay." While squirming in his arms the 
girl elbowed the crewman square in the nose. A second crewman came 
over to aid by helping calm her down so they could get her looked at 
by the ship's doctor. With the spartans out of sight the child broke 
into hysterics. Tears streamed down her face as she screamed for them 
to return. 

The first crewman wiped his bloody nose on his jacket before throwing 
her over his shoulder and heading towards the medical bay. 

Sofia sat with a few other kids as personnel came around getting 
their names and taking blood samples. A part of her waited for her 
mom to walk in the doors and say sorry for being late. The only thing 
is that no matter what she did she couldn't stop the images of the 
elite stabbing her. She stared at the floor until someone touched her 
shoulder and she jumped in surprise. Looking up she saw the lady with 
labcoat and clipboard in front of her. 

"I'm sorry, I didn't mean to startle you. What's your 
name? " 


"Sof..." She paused a moment remembering what the Spartan had called 
her. "Hawkeye, my name is Hawkeye . " 

After all the paperwork, DNA tests, blood tests and retina scan she 
was sent to refugee camp, where she was placed in a small rundown 
room by herself. 

>It was void of color really and the only things it held was a 
dresser, bed and a small desk. Having no belongings to call her own 
she didn't care about the dresser. The room had a rank smell as if 
this room had been occupied by someone who was sick . <br>Walking to 
the corner she curled up on the floor and cried herself to 
sleep . 

MWMWM 

Hawkeye laid underneath the bed hiding from whoever was in the 
building. Angry yelling could be heard in the hall followed by the 
sounds of things being thrown across a room. They started arguing 30 
mins prior and have gotten louder since. They were mad about 
something relating to a child not being theirs. Things went quiet for 
a few moments, giving the child a false sense of security. 

She was about to crawl from under the bed when loud gunshots rang 
out. Several gunshots went off followed by someone storming past the 
door and out of the building. Giving it a moment she cautiously made 
her way out of the room. Getting to the source of the noise she found 
a man laying in a large pool of blood. Next to him lay a little girl 
who he must have been trying to protect. Her friend lay there with 
two bullets holes in her chest. The man had a few holes in his chest 
along with one in his forehead. 


Staring at the horrifying sight of 2 bodies, she stood unsure of what 
to do. The dead girl had been her only friend for the first few days 



until she was paired with a refugee family. It was at that moment she 
realized that the foster families weren't safe. She had to protect 
herself now, not rely on anyone for anything. 

It didn't take too long to see that the refugee camp was a living 
nightmare. There were so many refugees and 

>so few guards that often things ran unchecked. Within a few months. 
Hawk learned how to stay out of sight and keep herself fed.<br>For 
safety at nights she would shove the desk in front of the door before 
curling up in the corner of the room. 

Many of the other children were paired with refugee families as the 
facility didn't have the staff to take care of them. Hawk however 

>eluded them every time they came to get her. She saw the abuse many 
of the children received and decided she could take care of 
herself . <br>A result of this was her being really thin from the small 
amounts of food she was able to get. 

One morning there came a loud knock on the door, startling the child 
awake. With a sleepy panic she scrambled off of the bed 
>and underneath its frame. After another loud knock the person tried 
the door to find it not locked but something in the way . <br>Shoving 
on the door moved the lightweight desk enough to get into the room. 
Two pairs of combat booted feet entered the room 
>and looked around for something . <p> 

A third person walked in wearing clean Black combat boots with clean 
black pants, "Sofia, We just want to talk to you." She heard no 
response from anyone 

>when the man spoke again "Is she not in here?"<p> 

It struck her as odd that someone would call her by her old name as 
no one here knew it . She reached up to the 

>frame of the bed and grabbed the small Kitchen knife she hid between 
the springs. Living in this place she learned<br>quickly about the 
need to defend oneself. 

The people stopped moving before one walked to the bed and looked 
underneath. She scooted as close as she could to the wall as he 

>reached under to grab her. With a quick swipe of the knife the man 
cursed before he grabbed the knife from her.<p> 

After throwing it behind him he grabbed her by the arm and pulled her 
out from under the bed. She started struggling against him and 
screaming for him to let her go until he put his hand over her mouth 
to quiet her down. "Calm down, I'm not gonna hurt you." 

Looking at the men she saw they weren't the regular camp guards, they 
were UNSC soldiers. 

>The other Soldier took Sofia while the first began taking care of 
his bloody hand.<p> 

One wore nice black fatigues and stood with a clipboard in his arms, 
"My name is Mark Patrick. We're here to offer you a new life." 

The man in black led Hawk down the hall to a room with a desk. 

Another man was inside that looked up at them when the door was 
opened. He smiled in greeting to her, "Hello Sofia". She walked into 



the room cautiously, not sure of what was going on. Mark gave he a 
gentle push on her back to guide her to the chair. 

After getting into the chair she looked at the man quietly as he 
leaned forward a little. 

>"I heard about what happened to you. I'm terribly sorry about that, 
Sofia". With a shake of her head she finally spoke "My name isn't 
Sofia." The man exchanged glances with Mark before he continued "What 
is your name?"<p> 

"I'm Hawkeye . " 

He asked her questions about her parents work and how things have 
been going since being alone. They spoke about Soldiers and upon 
getting on the topic of Spartans Hawk told him how much she wished to 
be like them one day. "I'm going to stop the aliens from hurting 
anymore people..." At this the LT couldn't help but to smile "That's 
good to hear, because they're recruiting and you're a perfect match. 
What I need to know is. Are you up for fighting back?" 

"Count me in." Hawk said with a big smile on her face. The man stood 

and gathered his papers "good. I'll put things in order." 

For the next few months she was tested and kept in an ONI holding 

facility until the time came to ship out to her new home, to her new 

lif e . 

~k 

><p><span><strong>Next Time on 'Unfit For Duty'<br>** 

**_"Teamwork is the most important thing you need to 
learn . "_** 

**"You two stay here and we will flank left."** 

**_"You're an amazing soldier, but pull a stunt like that again and 
you're done"_** 


3. Nightmares 

** "Nightmares are often a common symptom of PTSD, or Post Traumatic 
Stress Disorder. Those suffering will often wake up suddenly from 
their nightmare with shortness of breath, cold sweat or their heart 
pounding in their throats. These nightmares normally replay the 
traumatic event that caused the suffering and have a profound effect 
on the quality of life of those living with PTSD. Often times those 
who suffer will toss and turn or even try to avoid sleep due to these 
nightmares. It causes them to lose focus at times and even lash out 
at others . " * * 

- Dr. Lane Webb, ONI War Trauma Specialist 

~k ~k ~k 

><p><strong>Chapter 3 - Nightmares<strong> 


~k ~k ~k 



><p>Wind blew on the tall grass in the twilight hours , <br>the orange 
in the sky setting an eerie cast on a figure standing in the field. 

>The figure's dark dress flowing in the wind as the woman waited for 
something . <p> 

A child stared out at the woman for a few moments before recognizing 
who she was . She began running 

>through the tall grass in excitement as she hadn't seen her for 
months . <p> 

A strange female voice began calling her name softly as it echoed in 
the wind _"Sofia... Sofia.. 

Getting closer she reached out and grabbed hold of the figure's arm. 
The woman stood facing away from 

>her for a moment before turning towards her abruptly. A shriek 
escaped the lips of the child as she looked<br>upon the faceless 
woman . 

Suddenly frozen in fear, she stood unsure of what to do. 

>Upon trying to back away, the no-face grabbed her by both arms and 
tried to force her closer . <br>Hawk struggled to stay away while 
kicking and yelling as she was held up. Planting a foot straight into 

>the creature's head caused her to be dropped onto the ground. 
Scrambling to her feet she ran as<br>fast as she could away from the 
figure . 

The voice of a familiar man called through the air much like the 
female voice _"Where are you going? 

>The voice was the voice of her father as it echoed through the air. 
It was followed by the<br>woman ' s voice _"Come back"_. Looking back 
she saw fog rolling through the field toward her. 

Just then she slammed into something hard, looking up it was the 
spartans that saved her life. Their voices 

>echoed all around her <em>"Hurry . . . " "We have to go..." "I'll call 
you Hawkeye . . . " "Nothing more we can do . . . "<br>_They began reaching 
for her as they began shifting into the giant alien creatures. 

The only difference was they still had 

>the helmets and they had long claw like hands. When the nearest one 
touched her shoulder there was a<br>burning feeling accompanied with 
it. Ducking away from them she ran as fast as she could towards a 
grove of trees. 

Upon ducking behind some large bushes she let out a sigh of relief. 
She was safe for the moment. 

>Her heart raced as voices called from everywhere around her.<p> 

One voice was closer than any of the others, it was warm, gentle and 
welcoming,** _"Hey little one, you okay?"_. 

><strong>Turning around she stared at the ODST that saved her in the 
museum. He had holes in his chest with blood 

>dripping down his armor. Unlike the others he was the way she 
remembered him when he had died.<p> 


There he stood staring down at her as he held a Magnum in offering to 
out she brushed 



>her fingertips along the cold metal. Taking hold of the gun 
carefully she examined it<br>making sure it was ready to use. Looking 
back up she saw that the ODST was gone without a trace. 

Loud echoing voices brought her back to her present issue, the 
creatures. Walking a few steps she was in a 

>dimly lit room with a table and a chair on either side. After 
examining the table a loud thud came from the door behind 
her . <p> 

The metal bent suddenly from something on the other side trying to 
get in. She jumped slightly 

>as another dent appeared, they seemed to want her badly. <p> 

Fear coursed through her as she stepped back into the corner. The 
door didn't hold as a final blow threw it into the room. 

>Those eerie voices were starting to sound angry for her backing into 
a corner. <p> 

_**"Run away!" "Get out!" "leave! "**_ 

It wasn't until that moment she realized it was all a game. 

>They were all feeding off of her fear, wanting her to keep running 
for their sport. <p> 

The child straightened her back and stood defiantly, facing down the 
demons, "No more running! If you want me, come get me!" 

She raised the pistol that O'brien gave her, ready for the demons to 
make their first move. Someone to 

>her side put an armored hand on top of the pistol gently lowering 
it . <p> 

_"It's okay. Trainee. It's over."_ 

Looking up she saw the MJOLNIR armor of her commanding officer Kurt. 
Glancing back to where 

>the monsters were she found them gone. Everything faded to black and 
now she could only feel<br>a throbbing headache. Pretty soon she 
opened her eyes and found herself in the Onyx medical station. 

"Have a good nap?" A young, 10 year old boy asked as he noticed her 
awake . 

Putting her hand on her head she grumbled in pain, "Not really. What 
happened? " 

"You were knocked out cold by a D.I." He said standing up from the 
chair next to her, "You've been out for hours." 

She watched him a moment as she worked a few things out in her head, 
"why are you in here?" 

He ran a hand over the black stubble on his head, "Well, You missed 
the team assignments. So, I figured I would come check on 
you . " 


"Thanks" She said before the medic walked over and began checking on 
how she was doing. 



The boy looked at the medic and back to Hawkeye, seeming very 
interested in her, "Well, I'm Kyle, We are assigned to the same 
team . " 

The medic looked at him with a frown "I will need you to leave while 
I check her over. Trainee. You can speak with her when she has left 
the infirmary." With that Kyle got up and left the room quietly 
leaving the medic to his duties. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>The next day she was introduced to the other two trainees in her 
squad. The first was a boy named Jason<br>and the second named Sean. 
She found it peculiar of how his name was spelled as people pronounce 
it 

>as Shawn. Jason was a taller boy with green eyes and military cut 
blonde hair. Sean however was<br>around her height with a defined 
male jaw even in his young age. His short hair was black and his eyes 

>almost a light grey, his features were interesting to say the 
least . <p> 

The two stared at her quietly as if thinking of how to trade for 
someone else. They didn't seem to much like 

>the idea of having a girl on their team. It could've been because 
she was knocked out by the D.I. and deemed a weakling. <p> 

Jason finally broke the awkward silence, "Listen Hawkeye, I'm sure 
you are a great girl. Thing is, you aren't 

>cut out to be a spartan." He said is a condescending tone and 
confirming her suspicions about how they felt.<p> 

"It's nothing against you, its just that we don't want you slowing us 
down." Sean chimed into the conversation needlessly. 

With a soft chuckle Jason continued, "Face it, you're a girl. Girls 
drop out of the program cause 

>they can't handle it. It's because you're weak, you're not meant to 
become an elite soldier. You were better off being<br>killed by the 
covenant than coming here." 

She swiftly grabbed Jason by the collar of his shirt and forced him 
against the wall. 

>"I will tell you once and only once. If you do anything to try and 
ruin my chances at graduating, I will kill you." She spoke in<br>a 
harsh but quiet tone so as to not attract the attention of the 
Instructors . 

Kyle pulled Hawk off of Jason "Knock it off guys! We need to work as 
a team if we are to succeed at all during these 

>missions." He looked at Jason and Sean and then to Hawk, "That means 
not being at each others throats, okay?"<p> 

Hawk leered at Jason and Sean before looking back at Kyle, "Fine, but 
don't get in my way." 

**=============1 Year Later============* * 

Hawk stood perfectly still in attention as she waited in Kurt's 
office for him to arrive. Mendez sat in the chair 



>reading over a data pad that most likely contained the details of 
the simulation. He glanced up at her a few times before looking back 
at the pad.<p> 

She had done everything right or at least she felt that way. The 
simulation was a success, so 

>why was she in trouble? The minutes felt like hours as she listened 
for the door to open. Mendez looked<br>at his watch and as if like 
clockwork the door opened a few seconds later. Kurt entered the 

>office and walked to the desk, holding his hand out to 
Mendez . <p> 

In turn the man handed over the data pad, letting Kurt look it read 
over the file on the pad 

>quietly, making Hawk even more uncomfortable. Was there another 
parameter to<br>the simulation? Had she missed something? Her mind 
raced as she thought about what the problem was . 

It took almost everything she had to keep all her worry from showing 
on her face. Mendez got out of the 

>chair, grabbing his hat from the desk before walking out and 
shutting the door behind him.<br>Kurt looked up at the young woman 
with a blank expression, he watched her for a moment as he 
>set the data pad down.<p> 

"Teamwork is the most important thing you need to learn" He said in a 
calm, composed manner. 

>"Your squad comes first, they are your only family now. Protect them 
and they will do the same for you."<p> 

The room was quiet for a few moments as her mistake sunk in on her. 
They were evaluating teamwork during the exercise. How had she been 
so dense? They only had a certain number of slots for Spartans and 
she was close to being cut. All because she refused to work with her 
teammates . 

"Have you ever been alone in the woods. Trainee?" 

"Negative, sir." 

"I'm giving you one more chance to work with your team. Your team 
will report to the airfield at 2300." 

"Understood, sir" 

"You're Dismissed", the man said as soon as she acknowledged the 
order . 

"Sir!" She responded before turning and walking out of his 
office . 

**=====Later that night =====** 

On the airfield, the team stood in formation awaiting their 
instruction. A Pelican flew overhead and slowly 

>landed nearby the team. Once on the ground the bay hatch opened and 
Mendez looked at them, "ARE YOU WAITING FOR A GOLDEN INVITATION?! GET 
INTO THE PELICAN, TRAINEES! MOVE IT!" He screamed while motioning to 
get aboard the Pelican. <p> 



They swiftly ran to the dropship as per what he had ordered. Once on 
board Mendez radioed to the pilot while he closed the back hatch, "We 
are good for take off!" A sudden lurch could be felt as the pelican 
lifted off quicker than it landed. The four took hold of the mesh on 
the side of the pelican for support. 

Once in the air, Mendez pointed to 4 packs on the wall, "You are 
dropping into enemy territory to retrieve 

>a high priority package! Once you have retrieved it you are to make 
your way to the extraction point! Extraction will be in 4 days at 
2300! If all of you don't make it to the extraction point with the 
package you will all be leaving this program! These are your 
parachutes and survival gear! Get them on and secure them 
properly ! "<p> 

The team quickly and quietly grabbed their packs while Mendez 
continued, "On this mission if you don't work as a team you will die! 
You all have survival rations to last you for a day. After that you 
will be on your own to find food!" 

Each Trainee finished putting on their pack and fastening it snug and 

secure as they double checked each strap on the harness. They 

finished tightening straps and rode in silence for about 45 minutes 
to 1 hour 

He hit a button and the hatch began to open "This is your drop point! 

GO GO GO!" He yelled motioning them to exit the flying pelican. 

Kyle went first. Sprinting to the hatch opening and leaping into the 
dark night. Jason was next followed by Sean, watching each of them 
jump she felt a bit of fear tug at her. When her turn came she pushed 

the fear out of her mind instantly as she sprinted to the 

opening . 

As she jumped out of the pelican she felt the calm a quiet of all 
emotions for just a moment before getting pulled into the wind. It 

pulled and tugged at her as she began falling through the sky. She 

straightened herself out into a Flat Flying position and scanned the 
area for her teammates. Once locating them she began calculating how 
far the ground was from them and with this assessment she waited a 
few moments before pulling the ripcord on her pack. 

The parachute flew out of the pack and trailed in the wind before 
catching the wind and filling with air. The change in speed caused a 
sudden jolt and almost felt as if she was being pulled upwards 
momentarily. She hung by the body harness a moment before taking hold 
of the parachute handles and steering towards an opening in the 
trees . 

As she got closer she had to tuck her legs up towards her chest as 
she brushed the top of a tree. After passing into the meadow she 
steered tighter to a flat point to drop her chute. As the ground came 
up she once more tucked her knees in a brace for landing. Finally she 
dropped her feet and ran the momentum out while dropping her Black 
chute. Looking up at the sky she looked for her teammates dark 
silhouettes . 


* * 


: Next time on Unfit for Duty 


* * 



"We have a problem" _"What is it?"_ "3 drill instructors are 
dead" 

"Her plan is crazy but if we do nothing then we're all gonna 
die . " 


End 
f ile . 



